ThcTragedie 

He is within with tworeuerend Fathers,' 

Diuiaely beut to meditation. 

And in no worldly fiite would he be mou’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercifr, 

B»e, Returns good Catesby to thy Lord againe, 

Tell h:m my felfe, the Maior and Citizens, 

. In deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No lefleimpoi ting then our general! good, 

Are come to haite fome conference with his grace. 

Cat. lie tell him what you fay tny Lord, Exit, 

"Buc, A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward : 

He is not lulling on a leaud day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

B ut meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not deeping to ingrode his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfell foulc. 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
T akc on him felfe the foueraigntic thereon, 

But fure /feare wefhall neuer winne him to it, 

OMai, Marry God forbid his grace fhould fay vs nay 
Enter (atet by. 

Buc. I feare he will, how now Catesby, * 

What fayes your Eordi 

Cat. MyX.he wonders to what end you haueaflembled 
Such troupes of Citizens to fpeake with him, 

His grace not being warnd thereof before, 

My Lord, he fearcs you meane no good to him. 

Buc, Sory /am my noble coufen Ihotild 
Sufpeft me that I meane no good to him. 

2?y heauen I come in perfect lone to him, 

A nd fo once more returne and tell his grace : Exit Ctiesbj, 

When holy and deuout religious men. 

Are at there beads, tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fweete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich, and two Btfhops aloft . , 

M<uor,See where he (lands between two Clergy men, 

Buc. T wo props of vertuc for a Chriftian Prince. 

To day him from the fall ofvanitie,. 


Famous 


of Richard the third. 

Famous Plantagenet, moll gracious prince, 

Lend fauourable eares to my requed, 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale, 

: Gio. My Lord, there needs no fuch apologie, 

I rather do befeech you pardon me, 
ff'ho earned in the feruice of my God, 

Neglett the vifitation of my friends ; 

Futleauing this, what isyour Graces pleafure? 

Buc. Euen that /hope which pleafeth (Bod aboue 
And all good men of this vngouerned /le. 

Gib /dofufpeA, /hauedone fome offence, 

That feemes difgratious in the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

Buc. You hauc my Ford : would it pleafe your Grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault. 

Gio, Els wherefore breath I'm a Chriftian land* 

Buc. 7lien know it is your fault that you redgnfe 
7nefupreame Seate, the Fhronc maiefticall. 

The Sceptred office of your Aunccdors, 

TlielineaJl glory ofyour royaH Houfe, 

7o the corruption of a blemifhtflocke : 

Whiled in the mildnede of your d eepic thoughts. 

Which here we waken to our Country es good : 

SThis noble jle doth want his proper lmabes, 

Her face defac't with dars of infamie, 

And aimed diouldred in this fwallowing gulph. 

Of blind forgctfulnedc and darke obliuion ; 

Which to recure we heartily folicite 

Your<?racious fclfc to take on you the foueraigntic thereof 

Not as Protefter, <S'tweward,.S'iibftitutc, 

Nor lawly r Factor for an others gaine. 

But as fuccefsiuely from blood to blood. 

Your rightof birth, your Emperie, yourowne: 

For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your worfhipfull and very louing friends, 

And by their vehement indigation, 

this iud futc come / to moue your Grace* 

H Git, 


